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IXTURE placement, as well as color and | 


beautiful fixture design, heighten the charm 
of the modern bathroom. In this skylighted 
Crane room is illustrated how effective an unu- 
sual grouping can be. Between windows, whose 
panes are covered with decorated paper or printed 
fabric of a Japanese design, the mirror is set. 
Above it, false panes give the effect of one large 


window. Beneath is the center of interest, the 
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Elegia lavatory, its exquisite form accented by 
its out-of-the-ordinary background. The Elegia 
is Lucerne blue twice-fired vitreous china; the 
bath the Corwith, either solid porcelain or enam- 
eled, in Lucerne blue. . . . Crane Co. is head- 
quarters for Bathrooms for Out-of-the-Ordinary 
Homes. Write for the book of this title. And 
consult your architect and plumbing contractor 


about Crane quality and economy. 
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VALVES, FITTINGS, AND PIPING, 
General Offices, 836 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago * 23 W. 44th St., 


FOR 
New York * 


DOMESTIC AND INDUSTRIAL USB 


Branches and sales offices in one hundred and eighty cities 


FIXTURES, 
Crane Co., 





The Old Sock.is out of Date! 
AN ANCIENT PREJUDICE 


HAS BEEN REMOVED 


That ancient prejudice which hoarded gold with the fanatical zeal of the miser has vanished. Under the sheltering wing of 
AMERICAN INTELLIGENCE flourish thousands of banking institutions to which the individual safely entrusts his wealth. 
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“TOASTING DID IT’— 


Gone, too, is that ancient prejudice against cigarettes—Progress 
has been made. We removed the prejudice against cigarettes 
when we removed harmful irritants from the tobaccos. 


EARS ago, when old style cigarettes were 
made without the aid of modern science, there 
originated that ancient prejudice against cigarettes. 


That criticism is no longer justified. The finest 
cigarettes you ever smoked, made of the choicest 
tobacco—“‘It’s Toasted’’—a development of new day 
science—no harshness, not a bit of bite, LUCKY 
STRIKE leads the van of AMERICAN INTELLIGENCE. 


“It’s toasted” 


The extra secret process applied in the manufacture of Lucky Strike. The finest tobaccos— 
scientifically subjected to penetrating heat. It removes impurities. More than a slogan, “It’s 
Toasted” is recognized by millions as the most modern step in cigarette manufacture. 


NOTE—This cartoon as an advertisement is issued by The American Tobacco Company —of course to sell merchandise, but also in ] 
the public interest, to call attention to the progress of AMERICAN INTELLIGENCE in combating those prejudices that are past. 
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When you're looking at a boat, ask first, 
“Who built it?” For it is the experience 
of a seasoned builder, even more than good 
materials, that builds good boats : . . salty 
experience, gained only with time! : : : 


Q.C.f- has been building boats for nearly 


“Who built it?” 
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or write for d 


DETROIT — Q 


AMERICAN CAR 





QCf 


QLC.f> NEW YORK MARINE SALON . 217 West 57th St., bet. 7th Ave. and Broadway 


See the O.C.f fleet for yourself at any of these showrooms — 





a hundred years, gathering during each of them more sureness, more 
soundness, more experience. : : : Take the Q.C.f> 54 foot cruiser, for 
example. Only complete mastery of the whole of it . . . from designer's 
board to the completed craft ...can turn out such a boat. Q.C.f has put 
everything it has into this boat—marine experience, years of an infinite 
variety of manufacturing, an ability to purchase well and economically. 

: : In this 54 footer, you'll find seaworthiness, sturdiness and depend- 
ability ... and a real “put-your-finger-on-it” value for every dollar you 


put into your boat. And you'll find these things in every boat O.C.f builds! 


etailed descriptions and prices: 


BOSTON — Noyes Marine Sales Co. . . . 305 Congress Street 
.C.£ Marine Salon, 500 East Jefferson Avenue 
CLEVELAND —The Yacht Sales & Service, Inc., 18123 Detroit Ave. 
SAN FRANCISCO—S, C, Kyle . . . 427 Rialto Building 
caicaGo— Ward A. Robinson, 8 South Michigan Avenue 
WILMINGTON, DEL.— American Car and Foundry Company. 


The Q.C.f- Fleet: 27 ft. Cruiser-runabout + 30 ft. Cruiser + 40 ft. Cruiser + 47 ft.Cruiser + 54ft.Crniser + 68 ft. Motor Yacht 


AND FOUNDRY COMPANY 
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“So you've taken an apartment far- 
ther up?” 

“Yes, only five minutes more on the 
elevator.” 


- 


Fie 


























“M 
—Si 
he 
Wan: Dear me, Horace—getting out in 
the open makes you as active as a boy! 

) 
opt 
Great American Institutions frie 
Intyurbans S 
Traffic Pleece feel 
Bobber Shops Phz 
Testimonyules des 
Out where the detours are a little Pe 
longer—that’s where the West begins. = 
witl 
It isn’t licker that’s mak- take 
ing women the way they It used to be the bicycle built for hef 
are, and it isn’t cigarettes two but now it’s the rumble seat built rive 
or the movies or risqué for one and a half. not 
novels or higher education; pas: 
it is climbing in and out left 
of rumble seats. After all, there’s reac 

no place like the 
old home town. \ 
That’s just why so Tes 
The worst Scotch joke many of us stay Hat 
is the way the bootleggers away from it. mat 
cut it. lil., 
192: 
Lucky thing that the 
water is a liquid. The 
Signora Lucci, of Ba- “The what's their names If it were a solid day 
lante, Italy, has given birth are coming over tonight, like coal or mar- tion 
to quadruplets. It is not so don’t forget to bring a ble — how could the 
so unusual in Italy, but couple of bottles of you we get it to run con 
Mussolini can’t do it. know what.” through faucets? = 
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‘ > The girl who looked well in any- 

bs thing she put on has a daughter now 
el ec Bi >» who looks well without anything she 
te “s J ~ BN takes off. 


“Me? Know Joe Nudnog? Ha—ha ‘ 
—say listen, I've known Joe since 
he was that high!” 


Believe It Or Don’t 


Mr. Mortimer Phaley, a confirmed 
optimist, was met upon the street by a 
friend on July 17, 1929, in Philadel- 
phia. The friend stopped and said: 
“How you feeling, Mort?” Although 
feeling unusually red-blooded, Mr. 
Phaley did not reply: “Fine and 


dandy.” 


A train pulled into 
Grand Central Sta- 
tion, Apgil 13, 1927, 
with e very seat 
taken. Five minutes 









before the train ar- i i “iy A nationally known 
rived the aisles had Oy Pian Sen, 14 neem magazine, which 
not been blocked by a os NM: aS claims there is noth- 


- ing but the truth in 


mT Pa i 


passengers who had 


left their seats in rama) Hehe its advertisements, 
, readiness to get off. - a aN has the nerve to 
baer oT Pit ul bile. show a picture of a 
: A pee sh XN woman smiling at a 
7 Miss. Chrysalis 7~ cay washing machine. 
Tempo and = Mr. : S 4 
Hank Purdy were 3 Say 
married in Mattoon, % —— sy The magazine con- 
Iil., on October 19, - ee ‘ cao tributors should band 
1922, atthe home of =. — , al together and _ insist 
the bride’s parents. a , 7 that the post-office 
The local paper next r Se = : department put out 
| day made no men- ea Ste . “Oh, boy—what a dumb stamps good for a 
; tion of the fact that ip place this town is. I round trip with a 
the groom wore the bP mene might just as well go in one-day stop over in 
' conventional black. Ss -S the house and set mom New York. 


sy 
—Fred B. Mann. —S crazy.” —T. S. 
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This ain’t no ferry boat!” 


“Hey! 
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Life 


Short Stories of Life 


Riders of the Sage Cheese, 


or 
The West from a Car Window 


by Heman Fay Jr. 


AY was dying above the stark 
D desert that stretched West- 

ward to the Pestilence Moun- 
tains; it had been ailing for some time 
and had just taken a turn for the 
worse. “Red” Ants halted his pony 
and watched the sinking sun, his 
trained eye sweeping the horizon and 
raising a choking cloud of alkali dust. 
In the lovely sunset light his naturally 
hard features softened and ran to- 
gether slightly. 

“Ain’t that a butte?” he sighed wist- 
fully, rolling a cigarette with each 
hand. 

Suddenly, without warning, a shot 
rang out. Then another. Then four 
more. Then six and seven eighths, 
up three, closed at nine and a quarter. 
Crash! Crash! CRASH! The brooding 
peace of the soft evening air was 
stirred by a slight but sinister fore- 
boding. “Red” Ants frowned a puz- 
zled frown as seven bullets went 
through his hat and four more dis- 
lodged his front teeth. 

“I reckon I’m a durn fool,” he mur- 
mured, “but it seems like I heerd 
something!” 

He turned and looked across the 
arid plain but saw nothing except 
forty-one horsemen riding furiously 
down upon him. The foremost car- 
ried a one-pounder cannon with which 
he was dropping shells about “Red’s” 
horse. 

“Old boy,” 
whispered 
“Red” to the 
faithful —_ani- 
mal, “I got a 
feeling we ain’t 
alone!” 

Quietly he 
dis m ounted C® 
and peered ~ 
behind a 
mesquite bush. 
There was 
nothing there. 

“Didn’t see 


no one, Buckskin, old pal o’ mine,” he 
remarked, vaulting into the saddle 
again, “I reckon I was just imagining 
things.” 

But at this moment there came a 
confirmation of “Red’s” suspicions in 
the person of a masked rider who 
reined close beside him and began 
shooting off Roman candles. 

“Red” Ants was not a man to be 
caught napping. 

Like a flash he sprang into the air 
and remained there while the intelli- 
gent buckskin swung end for end. 
When “Red” dropped lightly into the 
saddle again he was facing toward 
the horse’s tail. The buckskin broke 
into a smart trot. 

“He’s gittin’ away!” yelled a rau- 
cous voice from the oncoming horde. 

“No he ain’t,” replied another. “He’s 
pinted right this way—I can see his 
face just as plain—almost homely, you 
might say!” 

“Let’s wait here,” suggested a third. 
“He'll ride right into our trap!” 

And they did so. But, alas, they 
were doomed to disappointment for 
“Red’s” form grew dimmer and dim- 
mer in the distance until at last the 
men began to realize that they had 
been tricked. Furious with thwarted 
rage they fired off the rest of their 
ammunition into the air and went 
home crying. 

All that night “Red” rode hard. To- 
ward morning he came out on a low 
mesa overlooking a ranch house, but 
not overlooking a swell girl who held 
a gun trained on a retreating horse- 
man. The fugitive was a tall dark 
man with a seat like a Centaur, toward 


“Red” Ants was not a man to be caught napping. 


which the girl was shooting steadily. 
“Red” leaned forward and fell politely 
off his horse. 

“Some friend of yours?” he in- 
quired. 

The girl shook her thick golden hair. 

“He was just going by,” she ex- 
plained. “I need the practice.” 

“Little gal,” and “Red's” white, even 
teeth gleamed as he said it, “You 
shore remind me of my mother!” He 
vaulted lightly into the saddle, swing- 
ing his sombrero and singing “The 
Cowboy’s Lament” in a pleasing tenor. 
As he swept by the ranch house he 
caught a glimpse of a stranger on the 
verandah, frying flapjacks over a grease- 
wood fire. “Red” unlimbered his gun 
and shot the man through the railing. 

“I reckon that about evens the 
score,” he said grimly as he pulled 
out his score card and jotted down a 
hole in one. 

It was again sundown when the 
thunder of his horse’s hoofs awoke the 
sleepy town of Dog Meat. Thundering 
down the one dusty street he came to 
a hardware store where he stopped his 
horse with a wrench. Immediately 
two men, one a half-breed, threw sticks 
of dynamite at him. 

“Nice weather we're having,” nod- 
ded “Red” as he pierced one of them 
with a lightning-like shot. 

“I reckon we need rain,” replied the 
half-breed (who was apparently part 
Airedale) and he stabbed “Red” pain- 
fully in the entrance to the saloon. 

“I reckon I'll pull my freight,” 
grinned “Red.” “Lots of rustling late- 
ly, I hear.” 

“That’s just the wind in the trees, I 
reckon,” _vol- 
unteered the 
breed, _vault- 
ing into his 
saddle. The 
other man 

m vaulted into 

» his saddle and 
rode north. 
“Red” Ants 
vaulted into 
his saddle and 

- took a_ local 
uptown. 

When he 
(Continued on Page 28) 
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Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


Why can’t we know? Why is life so 
difficult? Why are we born with such 
mixed up desires? Why are we so 
ignorant of where we came from and 
where we are going? I don’t under. 
stand. —Clara Bow. 


If men were as much men as lizards 
are lizards, they’d be worth looking at, 


—D. H. Lawrence. 


It never is smart to serve cocktails at 
Washington. Liquors rapidly are be- 
coming passé. 

—Mabel Walker Willebrandt. 


Dip your handkerchief in a cocktail, 
apply it to your eyeball, and you will 
know what a cocktail does to the lining 
of your insides. —Arthur Brisbane. 


The prohibition laws have been of 
enormous benefit to the United States. 
—U pton Sinclair. 


Life isn’t a petting party. 
—Dorothy Dix. 


At sea I didn’t talk about life, | 
hadn’t time to, but I lived it full to 
the brim. I learned life in the raw 
and therefore learned the truth. 

—Joan Lowell. 


Women are going to save the coun- 
try: The men have made a huge mess 
of things. —Lady Heath. 


I'm not happy when I’m writing 
but I’m more unhappy when I'm 
not. —Fannie Hurst. 


There is always some- 
thing interesting just 
around the corner. 
—John R. Voorhis. 

(on his  1ooth 
birthday) 
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Scott Shots 


The man without a country was a 
sad case but the modern tragedy would 
be the man without a country club. 


In New York you can always call a 
cop, but you can’t call him what he 
calls you. 


Girls used to try to hide their tans, 
but now they try to tan their hides. 


Modern love—just a theme song at 
twilight. 


In Utopia every street is a one-way 
street the way you are going. 


Outlaws are a menace to society, but 
inlaws are worse. 


A woman's final decision is often 
very different from the decision imme- 
diately following it. 


Pathetic figure—a tree surgeon at 
the South Pole. 


It must be nice to have a house by 
the roadside. On Sunday you can sit 
out on the porch and watch the acci- 
dents. 


The best daylight saving plan is to 
stay out of nightclubs. 


Some people tell the truth and others 
say, he’s in conference just now. 


Everyone makes a mistake now 
and then, but not in refusing a 
home-made drink. 


In some states it’s 
against the law to have 
an open mind on 
Sundays. 

—W. W. Scott. 
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SACRAMENTO, Cal.—The famous 
Whiskerino club has advertised for a 
man with a beard four feet long, to 
succeed its late president, Hans Lang- 
seth, whose beard had attained to the 
length of seventeen feet. They have 
in reserve a candidate who has not 
shaved since the death of Lincoln, but 
if there is a longer beard anywhere, 
the Whiskerino club wants to hear 
about it. 


HARTFORD, Conn.—Sober mind- 
ed citizens in Connecticut have al- 
ways resented its title of “Nutmeg 
State.” They deny that wooden nut- 
megs were sold here, and have formed 
a society for the promulgation of 
“The Constitution State,” claiming 
that it was here that the first Consti- 
tution was adopted, later to serve as a 
basis of the Federal Constitution. 


TEANECK, N. J.—Eleven boys, the 
world’s youngest speakeasy proprietors, 
have been put out of business by the 
police. The oldest boy was seventeen, 
the youngest eleven. They had formed 
a syndicate, purchased liquor whole- 
sale, and set up a bar in an abandoned 
house. They were doing a brisk busi- 
ness. “We'd have been rich if you’d 
let us alone,” Thomas Galano told the 
police. 


NEW YORK—The Council of 
Learned Societies at Columbia Uni- 
versity announces that official sanction 
has been given to the use of “oi” in 
“foist,” and “New Yoick” and similar 
words. They wili be admitted to the 
new dialect atlas now in the making. 
Prof. Kerath says:—“Constant usage 
has incorporated ‘oi’ into the national 
language. Gov. Smith is not the only 
man of prominence to give it social 
standing.” 


CHICAGO—When a masher tried 
to pick up a flirtation with Miss Vir- 
ginia Mercereau, he had no idea she 
was the champion woman wrestler of 
Illinois. By the time a policeman ar- 
rived, he was groaning, and told the 
cop he would be thankful to be safe 
in a cell. 


CHICAGO—Sidney Summerfield, 
Chief Clerk of the marriage license 
bureau here, who has issued over 100,- 
000 licenses, says: “The popular notion 
that the man does the wooing is the 
bunk. It is the woman who gets the 
one she is after. He does the blushing 
too, while she answers the questions. 


The only time she fades into the back- 


ground is when I ask their ages. About 
here she slows up, and lets him take 
the oath that her statements are true.” 


OLEAN, N. Y.—About the strang- 
est of all golf shots was the combina- 
tion hole-in-one and the longest drive 
on record made here by Lou Woodgie. 
He drove his ball and it landed in the 
smokestack of a passing Pennsylvania 
railroad engine. 


CHICAGO—Herbert Taylor so 
closely resembles Willie Doody, the 
desperado, that he is frequently ar- 
rested in error. The last time this 
happened, he insisted on a receipt for 
his incarceration to show to his wife 
who was getting suspicious. 


NEW YORK—The Federal grand 
jury has discovered where bootlegged 
foreign liquor comes from. Joe Binder 
admitted he manufactured it in Long 
Branch from denatured alcohol, and 
shipped it out in the ocean in schooners 
which returned the next day. 





CHICAGO—Elmer Kruger was ar- 
rested for disorderly conduct when a 
policeman found him towing his three- 
year-old son down the street ‘at a fast 
clip in a baby cart tied behind the 
Kruger family car. 

“We're just going to see grandma 
and I just painted the car, so I didn’t 
want Billy to spoil the finish,” Papa 
Kruger explained. 


ELAND, Wis.—Philip Sutkoski, 
railroad employee, ate sixty-three raw 
eggs in twenty minutes when they 
were found cracked in shipment. He 
stated that the railroad Book of Rules 
directs every employee to protect all 
shipments, and to salvage as much as 
possible anything injured in transpor- 
tation. 


Life Abroad 


ARROW PARK CAMP, Eng.—The 
Prince of Wales casually tossed away 
a match after lighting a cigarette. A 
Scotch Boy Scout retrieved it, and sold 
it for five shillings. 


PARIS—Ezra Pound, noted poet 
visiting here, has confessed his reason 
for naming his son Omar Shakespeare. 
“Omar Shakespeare Pound produces a 
nice crescendo effect,” he explained. 


AMSTERDAM, Holland—A door- 
bell that rings only when a cent has 
been dropped in the slot and intended 
for the discouragement of tramps and 
peddlers has been invented by Gerardue 
Van Gink. The legitimate visitors will 
not be out of pocket, for they may 
take their cent back when the door is 
opened. A lever puts the bell out of 
commission when nobody is at home, 
or one does not wish to be disturbed. 





The Society of the Foes of Alcohol 
holds a little public worship. 


b Cooperstown, N. Y., Av- 
Baird cust 7—A pleasant break- 
Leonard ast betimes, greatly im- 
pressed with the linen on sand dollar bill, if there 
my tray, the sight of Binche lace four be a note of such de- 
inches wide being much the same in nomination, and the fact 
my life as that our hostess does >» = 
the glimpse use four initials in her —~ 
ofaten thou- monograms connotes a 
new height of luxury to me, my former delight I take in removing their shells, 
conception having been the purchase of which is akin to that of cutting the 
an extra seat at the theatre to hold outer 
apparel. Refrained from eating my 
eggs, which I do now have served hard- 
boiled so that they can be saved against 
= the hunger pangs which assail me be- 
2 fore luncheon, to say nought of the 


hardy tin foil which covers imported 
biscuits. Down to look at the jour- 
nals in the library, where Granger 
Gaither, reading aloud that the king 
had returned to his desk, vouchsafed 
that if he were a king he would never 
go near a desk, which did cause great 
guffaws, since all his waking hours are 
spent either on a horse’s back or at the 
bridge table. Great talk of what this 
Driver: But what and that one would do with royal pre- 
makes the froth at the  rogatives, causing me to ponder that 
radiator cap? albeit the head that wears a crown may 
~ eT “I meant to ask you rest uneasy, there is much to be said 
ilk | —does she run around for having the traffic cleared for its 
i ~— circles? Because possessor. Fell upon a literary letter 
think it's rabies!” from Hugh Walpole, wherein he did 
stress the modern English novelists’ 
fear of sentiment, which I do 
Be Pe : J consider a serious defect and mayhap 
y Poti: ‘ ¥ Z EE : , the reason why it is impos 
pas | ee SEE_C!7” = a - to be = 
i le ; L_——_——FA ous Huxley and his kin 
os - . =A their aol advanced mo 
ments, and I was struck 
with Mr. Walpole’s 
pronouncement 
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that it is the very sentimentality of Mr. 
Galsworthy’s finish of Soames Forsyte 
which makes it unforgettable, whereas 
it is often difficult to recall what some 
of his younger contemporaries have set 
forth. I am minded in this connection 
of Mr. Franklin P. Adams, who, in the 
heyday of the vers librists, called for 
volunteers as to some of their deathless 
lines. 


Aveust 8—To the scales in a guilty 
twitter, having eaten three pieces of 
layer cake at tea yesterday, but found 
that I had lost a pound and a half 
notwithstanding, causing Samuel to 
remark that my psychology would 
thereby permit me to consume four 
today, as well as a little cream soup 
and some Madame Eva caramels. But 
I paid him no heed, being wroth with 
him for answering “Well?” 
when I called to him earlier in 
the morning. To the drive, 
where I did confiscate a car, and 
so made for the coun- 
try club in search of 
Caroline Williams, find- 





ing her lying on the 
dock in a bathing suit 
and covered with vinegar 
which smelled to heaven, 
but she did protest her need of a sun- 


bath thus medicated forasmuch as her 
legs had faded during the week she 
recently spent in the city. Joined later 
by Samuel, who persuaded me to ac- 
company him to Gilbertsville, and as 
we drove through the domain of Dr. 
Morris, Sam confided that it was one 
of his own secret ambitions to have a 
private chapel, which, I told him, 
would meet with my entire approval, 
provided he did engage Chic Sale for 
a chaplain. Home in the 

late afternoon, reading un- RG. 
til dressing time in “Eagles Ww 
Fly High,” a _ welcome 
enough oasis in this sum- 
mer’s fiction desert. 


Just a small chop, loin 
ing the pork business. 





Electric Chairs for the Younger 
Generation. 
(Pat. applied for) 
You press a button and your 
daughter's friends automatically 
rise when you enter. 


If you cut your finger always re- 
member to rush to the medicine cabi- 
net where you'll find all sorts of tooth 
pastes and shaving creams. 


Very few fish can close their eyes, 
but then it never is so dusty. 














































































































The New Yorker. 
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Life in Washington 


HERE was scarcely a dry eye in 

the Treasury Department when 
word reached Washington that the 
British might break up the Hague 
Reparations Conference unless they 
got more money from the Germans. 
When the nation that branded us as 
Shylocks for canceling only half of 
the war debts and pledged itself to 
collect no more than it needed to pay 
us, calmly insists on its rights in the 
face of Briand and Thomas Lamont 
it looks as though Messrs. Snowden 
and MacDonald had committed lése 
J. P. Morgan at the least. At the 
State Department, however, it was be- 
lieved that everything would be all 
right so long as the British were al- 
lowed to have the International Bank 
at London. All we will have to do 
when the time comes is to supply the 
money and be damned for it. In the 
meantime officials were frankly re- 
lieved to see the gabardine and phylac- 
teries upon the rugged frame of John 
Bull instead of Uncle Sam for the first 
time in a decade. 

Just as Moscow reported a nefarious 
scheme by the Department of State to 
purchase the Chinese Eastern Railway, 
significantly enough, Secretary Stim- 
son’s pet goat, William Hamilton 
Bones, was lost in the Pacific between 
Manila and Honolulu. This is _re- 
garded as a change of venue, since his 
predecessor’s goat was lost in Nic- 
aragua and the man before that—old 
Iron-Whiskered Charley Hughes—lost 
his everywhere from the Mesopotamian 
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oil-fields to the Washington Naval - 


Conference. 

The Federal Reserve put over a fast 
one in boosting the rate to 6 per cent. 
This heroic action was followed by the 
greatest selling panic on the Stock Ex- 
change since 1911. The board is nat- 
urally congratulating itself on its vic- 
tory over the investing public which 
prefers American stocks to German 
bonds. Several hundred millions of 
dollars were lost as a result of dearer 
money. Oh, well, you can’t make an 
omelet without breaking eggs—or 
suckers. 

Dr. Doran has announced that grain 
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alcohol can be obtained from coal and 
petroleum and we are expecting almost 
any day to find that we will need a 
doctor’s prescription before we can fill 
our coal bin for the winter. . . . After 
weeks of work Senator Smoot dropped 
his “sliding scale” for keeping up the 
price of sugar. The delicatessen man 
around the corner, however, is still 
doing business at the old stand... . 
Mabel’s “revelations” about prohibition 
enforcement have been greeted with 
shrieks of silence from the Old Guard 
which pries but never surrenders a 
drop of confiscated hooch . . . Presi- 
dent Hoover has solved the question 
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of a Summer White House by buying 
one himself and deeding it to the na- 
tion. Even if the nation doesn’t ac- 
cept it, his fishing lodge on the Rapi- 
dan will free him from the curse of 
seven more Washington summers . . . 
Great Britain has given Egypt her 
freedom, but not the Suez Canal, and 
Senator King of the great maritime 
State of Utah proposes that we should 
suspend all naval construction... . 
The President has solved the prison 
shortage. He proposes to build larger 
prisons. This is regarded as conclusive 
evidence that his is a “business Ad- 
ministration.” —]. F. 
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Mr. Tinker. 


The handy man around the house. 
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Britannia Rules 

















unia Riles the Waves. 
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Wene of the World 


“Paris, ah Paris, Mr. Zipser. What 
charm, what grace, what atmosphere. 
No other city has quite the same at- 
mosphere as Paris. Is it possible 
you've never been in Paris, Mr. Zip- 
ser? Just imagine. One really hasn’t 
begun to live until one has known 
Paris. We simply couldn’t endure it 
unless we ran over to Paris every win- 
ter. The very streets have a certain 
something. The shops are—well, I 
can’t begin to describe them. I could, 
but you wouldn’t understand until 
you've actually seen them. And the 
people, Mr. Zipser. Just too utterly 
delightful for words. We Americans, 
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Venice. 
Preparing the soil for water-lilies. 
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Mr. Zipser—or, I shoulg say, you 
Americans because, in spirit, I’m quite 
French—have no zest for life. No 
real ‘joy du vivay’ if you grasp what 
I mean. We are such a commercial 
race that we seem to have lost all— 
um—all ‘sabotage’ as a charming 
Frenchman of my acquaintance once 
expressed it. By the way, you don’t 
speak French at all, do you, Mr. Zip- 
ser? Too bad. Yes, indeed, a real 
loss not to be familiar with their mag- 
nificent cultural heritage. Hugo, ah 
Hugo, Mr. Zipser. And Balzac and— 
Heine. Not to have read Thoreau in 
the original is to have missed one of 
the greatest pleasures this world has 
to offer. Thank goodness, I learned 
French from my governess before I 
learned English. Oui, Monsieur Zip- 
ser, je parlay Francais plus bonne que 
je parlay Anglaise—if you grasp what 
I mean.” —Robert Lord. 
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A QUIET DISCUSSION OF 
ZYGAPOPHYSIS 
(Signifying Intellectual Integrity) 


A 
CRETONNE 
PENNANT 
(Signifying belief 
in the double 
standard) 


THE 
WORLD'S SMALLEST 
ROLLER SKATE 

(Signifying 
“Multum in Parvo’) 


A 
WIDE-AWAKE A CHIMNEY 





, ; BUILT OVER 
SPOUSE E 
(Signifying “LUST” TWO SMOKES 

Good (Securely - (Signifying 
Housewifeship ) Fettered) Scientiftic Adroitness) 
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(Signifying 
a a iil Preparedness) 
Tay ie gee 





ONE WHO BEL- 
LOWS FOR THE 
CATS SO THEY 
MAY PASS FOR 
LIONS 
(Signifying 
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Lire’s Little Educational Charts. 
How to construct a prize-winning float. 
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The Big Noise 
HE noise of New York! 


. Street cars, elevated 

trains, subways, squawk- 
ing auto horns, rumbling 
trucks, riveting machines, 
steam shovels, blasting, boat 
whistles, drills, aeroplanes, 
trafic whistles, grinding 
brakes, fire engines, am- 
bulances clanging, gun 
shots, jazz bands, 
cash registers, type- 
@ Writers, radios and 
the incessant bab- 
ble of human 
voices! 


Quiet Please! 


And all this bedlam ab- 
solutely unnecessary! .. . 
did you ever stop to think that this 
great metropolis could be made as si 
lent as a tomb? . the only reason 
our ears are assailed daily and nightly 
with a deafening conglomeration of 
sound is due to an inefficient admin- 
istration! .. . what with the latest 
noiseless devices already in use and 
some good judicious propaganda Man- 
hattan would resemble a sleepy village 
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necessary 
should be 


and all would be so quiet you could 
hear a bandit drop . . . noiseless elec- 
tric riveting machines, electric shovels, 
rubber car wheels . . . all these silent 
benefits to mankind 
are within our reach 
and yet, according to 
the scientists, our 
senses are becoming 
deadened more and 
more every day by the 
terrible noises of the 

city! 


Sound The Tocsin! 


Here is the richest city in 
the world, the progres- 
sive, the center of art and cul- 
ture and the noisiest! . why 
isn’t something done about it? 

. Write your congressman! 
. write to the New York Times! ... 
write Doctor Cadman! .. . let’s have 
everything quiet on the Eastern 
Front! 


most 


Sound Advice 


And it would be so easy! .. . for 
one thing people talk too much! 
a cessation of useless gab would 
cut down the pandemonium 
to a gentle murmur... 
think of the difference it 
would make if just the 
people around Times 
Square stopped! ... 
cops talk too much 
...let’s have less 
bawling out by traffic 
cops and with the 
present trafficlight 
system whistling is un- 
.. . talking movies 
silenced too and 


Sound Effects 


Street cars should be eliminated and 
would have _ been 
long ago if the 
traction 
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panies didn’t have long franchises and 
thought more of their pocketbooks 
than the frayed nerves of the citizens 
. . - Busses, especially Fifth Avenue 
busses should be junked .. . they 
don’t go anywhere anyway! Automo- 
bile horns should be abolished ... 
force motorists and taxi drivers to drive 
so carefully that they won’t need to us 
horns! ... force companies using 
trucks to employ only mute truck 
drivers. 


ministers shouting from pul- 
pits... boys shouting “Ex- 
tra” when there’s nothing 
extra going on should be 
gagged and people howling 
about the prices they have to 
pay for theatre tickets! 
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Prohibition 


Prohibition has had no little to do 
with all this noise! . . . think of the 
popping of champagne corks alone and 
the rattling of bottles! . . . think of 
all the noise made by Mabel Walker 
Willebrandt and now Master McCor- 
mick ...what bedlam has _ been 
caused by speakeasy raids and the 
tramping of customers’ feet returning 
after it is all over . . . and the added 
din of “Sweet Adeline” through our 
streets and alleys! 


Miscellany 


There are, of course, other minor 
sounds which cannot be helped but 
which can be modified by propaganda 


. the careless dropping 
of Saturday Evening Posts 
for example. . . . Family 
Alarm clocks 

(we are now working on 

an awakening device that 

is noiseless—it sticks a pin 

in the sleeper). . . . Peo 

ple who read titles aloud 

. press agents... applause... 
jumping out of fifth story windows 
. . . laughing aloud at jokes in Lire 
(advt.) ... squeaking shoes.. 
stocks dropping . . . and many many 
other irritating noises . . . however 
with great patience we can teach our 
neighbors to pipe down and enjoy that 
perfect peace which we all seek. 


Manna-About-Town 


A young lady 
walked up to 
the girl in the 
inform a 
tion booth of a 
well known 
New York de- 
partment store 
and said, “I’m 
looking for 
misses’ coats.” 
“I'm sorry,” said the gel, “but I 
wouldn’t know her if I saw her.” 


Ed Wynne's Latest 


Comedians never take anything se- 








riously. Ed Wynne 
was invited to a 
christening recent- 
ly, and the sight of 
the water imme- 
diately reminded 
him of this one— 
Two elderly 
gentlemen from the 
mountains of Ken- 
tucky who had 
never seen an ocean 
were sitting in rapt 
silence on the sands 
of Atlantic City. 
Finally one said, 
“loe—that thar 
shore is a beautiful 
ocean, and that thar 
up yonder shore is a purty bird.” 
“Yes, Jim,” replied Joe, looking 
skyward. “That thar’s a gull.” 
“Well,” said Jim, “gull or a boy, 


it shore is purty.” 
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Al Jolson) in the leading réle in 

“Show Girl,” having been bye-bye 
for several weeks. But I saw her suc- 
cessor, Dorothy Stone, swing into the 
part gracefully after a few days’ re- 
hearsal, and she fitted it like a glove 
or anything you think up. 

Theatrical environment has left its 
mark on this talented daughter of the 
equally talented Fred Stone. She has 
simplicity, charm and an indefinable 
sweetness—an unbeatable trinity of 
talents these decadent days. 

I wish also publicly to apologize to 
the Messrs. Clayton, Jackson and 
Durante. In a recent syndicated para- 
graph I said that they mistook noise 
for humor. I had heard their deafen- 
ing café clowning in the intimacy of 
a night club and they had me snap- 
ping at my shoe laces. 

Under the Ziegfeldian magic they 
stand out starkly as the funniest harle- 
quins I have seen since Bert Lahr un- 
loosed his jack-ass laugh a year ago. 
Especially Durante! Clayton and Jack- 
son are merely able foils. It is all 
jovial commonness, the maddest horse- 
play, but so engaging I found myself 
watching them again the next night. 

Durante has an unbelievably huge 
beak—“Snozzle” they call him in the 
play—but he does not have to depend 
solely upon his funny smeller for 
laughs. If I know anything about the 
theatre, which is becoming increas- 
ingly debatable, this low, vulgar per- 
son has positive genius. 

With a voice like a buzz-saw hitting 
knots he puts over a song in a way no 


— DID not see Ruby Keeler (Mrs. 


you 
promised 
at the altar 
to obey me!” 
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one else has since Al Jolson calloused his 
off knee wah-wah-ing to “Mammy.” 
I refer you to his ditty “I Ups at Him,” 
which has for its coarse theme a Broad- 
way type of pathological lollipop, and 
yet I dare the most finicky to hear it 
and suppress a rousing chuckle. 

The utter madness of this cock-eyed 
trio dominates the show. They appear 
as three property men and in one scene 
where Durante out-wynnes Ed Wynne 


"My foot’s asleep. 


Wass’ 1 do?” “Nothing. You 


(ip, should let 
p Sleeping dogs 
lie.” 


CURVES” 





in funny hats I have never heard such 
explosive laughter in the theatre. 

“Show Girl” has no coherent plot. 
I imagine Ziegfeld merely used the 
title and tossed McEvoy’s amusing 
book in one of his pink-beribboned 
waste baskets. It opens on the front 
lawn of a colonial mansion. It de- 
velops to be the dress rehearsal of a 
play and a stage director suddenly 
breaks up the stirring beauty to give 
the ladies of the ensemble merry halle- 
lujah. 

This offers an excellent opportunity 
to introduce Clayton, Jackson and 
Durante as the mad property men. The 
rest of the first act is a quick succes- 
sion of scenes such as a Western Union 
Desk, a pent-house apartment, a street 
scene in Flatbush and the Club Caprice 
in New York. 

The second act shows the facade— 
like a sail bellying the breeze—of the 
Ziegfeld Theatre. What a marvelous 
self-exploiter, this irrepressible Ziggy! 
The play. deals more with Ziegfeld and 
his theatrical activities than with the 
tribulations of a show-girl but with 
the adroit skill that is fascinating. 

The high spot of the second act is 
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the scene “An American in Paris,” 
which is a musical description by 
George Gershwin of a tourist’s expe- 
riences in the City of Lights. The 
score deftly suggests the honk of the 
kitten-powered taxis acrawl on the 
boulevard, the ancient queer streets, 
the velvety dignity of the Bois and the 
gaiety of wine, women and song. 

Threaded into the hodgepodge of 
scenes is the frail and hackneyed story 
of Dixie Dugan (Dorothy Stone), the 
little Flatbush girl who made good in 
the city and had her name etched in 
lights in the Broadway heavens. 

Not to be overlooked in the array of 
talent is Eddie Foy, Jr., as the loosely 
gaited greeting-card salesman whose 
quick stepping stopped the show as 
did his fleeting grimace which gave 
the familiar old mouth curl of his be- 
loved Dad. 

Then there was that girl who never 
smiles, the divine dancer Harriet Hoc- 
tor, who floated out from the wings 
airily like a puffball and had several 
of us down-front antiquarians adjust- 
ing our ties and running our fingers 
slyly through our thinning hair. 

“Show Girl” is not “Rio Rita” nor 
“Show Boat” nor even “Whoopee,” 
but it is about as fine entertainment 
as you'll find in town these hot nights. 
It hasn’t a song hit or the usual start- 
ling Ziegfeld stage effects and I for 
one could get along without so many 
repetitious and insinuating “yeahs” in 
the dialogue. Yet it has Dorothy 
Stone and Clayton, Jackson and Du- 
rante which should be enough for any- 
one. 


“There's most So I see. Bring 
everything on me 2 clean one 
S the menu $0 I can read it.” 

today, sir.” 
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“Say It With Songs” 


L JOLSON’S latest picture, “Say 
A It With Songs,” is a great dis- 
appointment. In the “Jazz 
Singer” and “The Singing Fool” Mr. 
Jolson created an honest sentimental 
appeal that merited the buckets of 
tears which have been shed all over 
the world as he held Davey Lee in 
his arms and sang “Sonny Boy”—but 
in this one he is no more deserving 
of sympathy than the fellow who does 
his begging along Broadway by hold- 
ing out a hat inside of which is a Knox 
label. 
Once more Davey is 
the tear-bait, and the 
way they use that poor 
kid in an effort to cre- 
ate sob stuff is an insult 
to the intelligence of the 
average movie fan. The 
dialogue leaves a streak 
of sticky sentiment run- 
ning all through the 
picture. This one is 
“pal” and that one is 
“pal,” and in his home 
Mr. Jolson’s conversa- 
tion is thickly punctu- 
ated with “darlings” 
and “honeys.” We 
might forgive him these 
terms of endearment, 
but when he called 
Davey “sweetheart” we 
placed him in the same 
sentimental category as 
Eddie Leonard who 
called his daughter “Little Wonderful” 
in that terrible picture, “Melody Lane.” 
As the story opens we find that Al 
Stone, who was once a respectable 
prize-fighter, has let himself go until 
he is now singing over the radio for 
a living. When Al discovers that his 
employer and “pal” is trying to make 
sense with his wife, he knocks the 
chiseler down and kills him. At the 
trial Al is getting along pretty well 
until dear little Davey pipes up for 
no reason and tells the funny old judge 
that daddy was awful, awful mad that 
night, and he heard him say he was 


going to kill the bady, bad man. Aren’t 
children just too cute? After being 
convicted, Al is taken to a jail, and 
while it does not say which jail we 
are certain it is not one of those in 
which prisoners have recently shown 
signs of dissatisfaction with the service. 
In this one the inmates gather together 
of an evening while Al bursts forth 
suddenly into a ballad about “If little 
violets can push their way up, why 
can’t you?” and not satisfied with 
calling these boys violets he goes 
around patting them on the shoulder, 
all to the accompaniment of an off- 


**Mr. De Scallo isn't there, Sylvia—but 


I left our card near his shovel.” 


stage orchestra which lends an added 
touch of unreality to the scene. The 
resemblance of this sequence to jail 
scenes in “Weary River” is made more 
pointed when Mr. Jolson sings a song 
called “Little Pal” over the radio. 
One of the lines in this number as 
we remember it is, “Although you are 
on a new daddy’s knee, Won't you 
sometimes think of me.” The only 
thing they seem to have forgotten was 
a theme song for the convicts. In case 
Warner Brothers decide to incorporate 
this idea we would suggest, “For He’s 
A Jolly Good Felon.” 
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When Al is set at liberty after serv- 
ing a term for manslaughter he has 
the satisfaction of knowing that, al- 
though the prison bars have cast a 
shadow between him and his wife, his 
little son remains unchanged—in fact 
he is apparently the same size and age 
as that day during the trial when he 
proved to be such a great help. 

If this review appears to be super- 
critical it is only because Lire naturally 
expects better things of Warner 
Brothers and Al Jolson. There is one 
unforgettable scene between Mr. Jol- 
son and his competent leading lady, 

Marion Nixon, in the 
office of the jail war- 
den that is eloquent 
proof of the excellent 
entertainment the pic- 
ture might have been 
had the producers given 
a bit more thought to 
their reputations and 
less to the boxoffice. 
“Say It With Songs” 
will make a lot more 
money than it deserves. 


“* Hungarian 


Rhapsody” 


The Ufa production, 

“Hungarian Rhapsody,” 

is recommended as an 

excellent piece of direc- 

tion and photography, 

and it is so seldom that 

a foreign born picture is 

even worthy of mention 

that it is a pleasure to recommend one 

occasionally. The very fact that this 

importation is being presented in the 

United States under the Paramount ban- 

ner is an indication of its merit, and it 

must be said that the picture deserves 

to rank with the best silent movies re- 
cently produced in this country. 

With artful grace Director Erich 

Pommer unfolds a love tale of old 

Austria that moves along with the 

easy cadence of a poem to the accom- 

paniment of an appropriate musical 

score arranged by William F. Peters. 

(Continued on Page 28) 
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*Journey’s Env. Henry Miller’s. $4.40—Take 
plenty of handkerchiefs for a good cry 
over a view of war from a British dug-out. 

WSrreet Scene. Playhouse. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Crime in the muggy swarm of a 
tenement. 


Comedy 


*®Birp In Hanp. Morosco. $3.85—A London 
company in Drinkwater’s effort. 
Dinner Is Served. Cort—To be reviewed. 
Freppy. Lyceum—Another English comedy. 
Fair. 
Jerry For Suort. Waldorf—To be reviewed. 
*Ir’s A Wise Cuicp. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—To be reviewed later. 
*&Let Us Be Gay. Little. $4.40—Mark this 
must.” Francine Larrimore lets go in utter 
sophistication. 
My Girt Frivay. Republic—Not so hot. 
®TuHe Camet Turu Tue Neepwe’s Eye. Guild. 
$3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Czechoslovakian 
comedy and not important. 


Eye and Ear 


®A Nicut In Venice. Shubert. $5.50—A 
rowdy-howdy with Ted Healy as chief 
clown. 

*%Broapway Nicuts. Forty-fourth Street. $4.40 
—It is the usual Shubert hot weather hodge- 
podge. 

*%Fottow Turvu. Chanin’s Forty-sixth Street. 
$5.50—Golf talk that has had a long run. 

Hor Cuocorates. Hudson—It dances itself to 
a thin whisper—and expires. 

*®Hoip Everytuinc. Broadhurst. $5.50— 

Swiftly paced and packed with laughs. 
Sxetcn Book. Earl Carroll—It has been re- 
vised. 


Ag~@ 
Ee 4 PA a ». 
; , 
Oy wv =) , 


J U 
Wi) | Y, IKX 


WSHow Girt. Ziegfeld. $6.60—Reviewed in 
this issue. 

*&Tue Littte SuHow. Music Box. $4.40—The 
“Smart” summer revue. 

*&Tue New Moon. Imperial. $5.50—A roman- 
tic breath of old Louisiana when swash- 
buckling was whatever it was. 

®Wuoorer. New Amsterdam. $6.60—Nude 
ladies on horseback and Eddie Cantor. 


Movies 


Say Ir Wiru Sones. (Tarxre) Warner Broth- 
ers—Al Jolson’s latest. Reviewed in this 
issue. 

Huncartan Ruapsopy. (SmiLeENtT) Ufa—Re- 
viewed in this issue. 

Tue Since STanparp. (SILENT) Metro-Gold- 
wyn—Greta Garbo still going over big with- 
out the aid of the human voice. 

Lucky Star. (Tatkinc Sequences) Fox—The 
first half is delightful—then Janet Gaynor 
and Charley Farrell start talking. 

Street Girt. (Tarxie) R. K. O.—Light but 
entertaining song-dance-love picture: Good 
fun by Jack Oakie. 

THe Wonper or Women. (TaLkinc Se- 
QuENcES) Metro-Goldwyn—Peggy Wood 
makes good as a talkie performer in a de- 
pressing picture. 

Smiuinec Irish Eyes. (Tatxre) First National 
—Colleen Moore starts talking in a picture 
that is only fair. 

Dancerous Curves. (TALKIE) Paramount— 
Clara Bow's love for the tight-wire walker 
brings him back to the straight and narrow 
and gets him steady work. 

MapaM X. (Tarxre) Metro-Goldwyn—Num- 
ber 1 among the talkies. Ruth Chatterton. 
Buttpoc DrumMmonp. (TaLxkre) Samuel Gold- 

wyn—Number 1-A. Ronald Colman. 

CHARMING StnNERS. (TALKIE) Paramount— 
Ruth Chatterton offers a slick lesson to 
wives with skidding husbands. 


*See paragraphs below. 


Metopy Lane. (TAaALkie) Universal—People 
who remember Eddie Leonard as the en 
tertaining minstrel man of old should never 
see him in this terrible thing. 


THUNDERBOLT. (TALKIE) United Artists— 
George Bancroft having more fun with the 
other criminals in a death-house. Unusual 
entertainment. 


Drac. (Tarkie) First National Vitaphone— 
Dick Barthelmess having trouble with his 
in-laws. 


Four Featuers. (SILENT) Paramount—Worth 
while for the remarkable anima! pho- 
tography by Marian Cooper and Ernest 
Schoedsack. Richard Arlen is also good. 


Broapway. (Tatkie) Universal—Another fine 
dramatic vehicle mutilated through contact 
with the pretentious talkies. Some of the 
photography is exceptionally good. 


Roof Gardens 
St. Recis, sth Ave. at 55th. Grand place. 
*C.$1.50. H.Eugene. 


Casanova, 134 W. 52nd. Good crowd but not 
much of a roof. C.$3.00. 


Astor Roor, B’way and 4sth. Fair. C.$1.00. 
H.Groiss. 


Ritz Cariton, Madison at 46th. Open only 
until 11:30. *C.$1.00. H.Theodor. 


Park CentRAL, 7th Ave. at 56th. Nice place. 
C.$1.50-$2.50. H.Williams. 


Aramac, Broadway at 71st. Fair. C.$1.00- 
$2.00. H.Berrier. 


Bossert, Montague and Remsen St., Brooklyn. 
Worth the trip. C.$1.00-$2.00. H.Nicholas. 


PENNsyLvaNiA, 7th Ave. at 33rd. Hotel crowd. 
C.$1.00. 


McA.pin, B’way at 34th. Ditto. C.$1.00. 
(Continued on Page 26) 


TuiGte’s "Ticket Service 


HOW LIFE READERS CAN GET GOOD 
ORCHESTRA SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 
PRICES 


*%We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

*%If you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

*%Good seats are available for attractions 
above indicated by stars and at prices noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 


Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF _ TICKET-SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


* 7 * 
In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 


to send two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lirr’s quota of seats 


for that performance is exhausted. Remit 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats asked for. Amy excess amount 


will be refunded. 


. . . 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate s¢- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 


amount will be refunded by return mail. 
>. 7 . 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
E TELEPHONE. 


i. * . 
No money refunded on orders without seven 
days’ notice. 


PURCHASE ORDER WILL BE FOUND ON PAGE 3? 





THE LINCOLN 


COSTS VERY LITTLE TO OPERATE 
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A Brunn all-weather semi-collapsible Cabriolet, the 


property of Charles L. Lawrance, Esq, of New York, 


photographed upon his estate. Mr. Lawrance is President of the Wright Aeronautical Corporation 


A REALLY good automobile is by 
necessity more than good to ride 
in and good to look at. It must 
also be good to own—in the sense 
that to drive it, year after year, is 
true motor car economy. 

The Lincoln can be kept in per- 
fect mechanical condition at a 
maintenance cost almost unbeliev- 
able for a car of its power. It is not 
at all unusual for a Lincoln owner 
to drive his car for 100,000 miles, 


and yet have a nominal repair bill 
for parts. Here is a car that retains 
its stamina almost indefinitely. 


It is a simple matter to explain 
the low maintenance cost of the 
Lincoln. The economy of driving 
this car follows directly from the 
way in which it is made. It rep- 
resents the highest quality of 
engineering skill and materials 
obtainable. The Lincoln owner 
can drive his car with the assurance 


that a number of years and many 
thousands of miles of the most 
exacting service will have practi- 
cally no effect upon motor, chassis 
or body. 

Under the circumstances, it is 
natural that there should be a feel- 
ing of security in buying a Lincoln. 
. . » It is significant that people 
who know this car best, find its 
economy of performance as striking 
as its power and distinction. 


roe LINCOLN 


Sea ieee 





DISTINC | 
METROPOLITAN 
SERVICE 


AT THE FOOT OF THE 


ROCKIES 


Suprose you could sit in 
the most comfortable 
room in Park Avenue, or 
in the Paris restaurant 
most agreeable to your 
fancy, and look out and 
see —Pikes Peak, or viv- 
id red cliffs, or the broad 
plains melting away in 
indescribable colors! 
Now, add the thought 
that your favorite indoor 
or outdoor recreation 
(unless it’s ocean voyag- 
ing) is immediately at 
hand, and you have the 
whole Broadmoor story! 
Such claims deserve your 
personal investigation, and 
we suggest the coming Fall 


as the most suitable time 
to make it. 


BROADMOOR 


COLORADO SPRINGS 
HOME OF THE FAMOUS MANITOU 
SPARKLING WATERS 


Always open. Write for information 
and reservations or inquire at 
The Ritz, New York; 

23, Haymarket, London; 


. 11 Rue de Castiglione, Paris. lq 
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(Continued from Page 24) 


Country Night Clubs 


ArrowHEaD Inn, Riverside Ave. Nice place. 
(Out B’way to 246) 

PevuaM Heatu Inn. Good place. (Pelham 
Parkway) 

Post Lopce. Good place, good music. (Post 
Road past New Rochelle) 

SHowp.ace, Valley Stream. “Tex” Guinan’s 
new home. (Merrick Road) 

Pavittion Roya. Nice place, good crowd. 
(Merrick Road) 

WinpBeaM Casin, near Montclair. Great. 
(Holland Tunnel, to Montclair, Pompton 
Turnpike to Riverdale) 

Canary Corrace, Madison. Nice. (Holland 
Tunnel to Madison) 

Brive Hints Prantation, Plainfield. Very nice. 
(Holland Tunnel to Plainfield) 





Dance Numbers 
(Sheet Music) 


“Do What You Do” (Show Girl) 
“Moanin’ Low” (Little Show) 

“Or What Have You” (Little Show) 
“Low Down Rhythm” (No Show) 
“Flipitty Flop” (No Show) 

“Got a Feelin’ For You” (No Show) 
“Lovable and Sweet” (Street Girl) 
“Can't We Be Friends” (Little Show) 
‘“Ain’t Misbehavin’” (Hot Chocolates) 


Records 


Wuoopee Hat Bricape 
..Drum taps, banjo solos, vocal chorus, 
one-step time. 
Furpirry FLop Swell. (Columbia) 


Miss You, 
Heich Ho Everysopy , 
..Heart throbs for the Rudy Vallee fans. 
(Victor) 
Do Wuat You Do............Cute melody. 
Liza ..Not so good. (Columbia) 


Peace oF MIND, 

Goop Morninc, Goon Eveninc, Goop 
Nicut..Catchy melodies, vocal choruses, 
accordion and banjo solos. (Columbia) 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT = EASE 


We receive with caution the rumor 
that a London evening paper is about 
to offer its young readers prizes for 
the quaint sayings of their parents. 

—Punch. 


For busy men and women—Abbott's Bitters, a de- 
lightful tonic and invigorator. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


And a fellow in jail in Pittsburgh 
writes he just hired a lawyer and says 
it cost him $50 to be told he was in a 
bad fix.—O. O. McIntyre in the New 


York American. 


A centenarian says the secret of 
longevity is to eat plenty of fat pork. 
Many pigs deny this. —Punch. 





| 
RECREATION 
ROUTE 


NEW YORK TO AND FROM 


CALIFORAI 


ced For 13 days sail this ’ 
» | famous route on one 
| of the three great Pan- 
ama Pacific liners— 
it California (new), _ 
Virginia (newer), Pennsylvania (newest), 
largest steamers built underthe American flag. 
You visit romantic Havana, steam through 
the magnificent Panama Canal and up the 
coast to San Diego, Los Angeles and San 
Francisco. Reduced summer rates stil] apply. 
If you contemplate a trip to California in 
October, sail October 19 on the maiden 
go] voyage ofthenewS.S, | ‘ 
_ Pennsylvania, luxu- 
rious sister ship of 
the California and 
| Virginia. L 


Panama facifie fine 


No. 1 Broadway, New York, N. Y.; 460 Market St., San Fran- 
cisco; our offices elsewhere or authorizedS. S. and R. R.agents. 
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Lif*e 


WINNERS 


of ure Picture Connex! "TL pe Coorest shave 


on the face of the earth! 





$1,000. 00 tor Best Titles 


For This. Picture 
Parti wf frasishe 


1st Prize of $500.00 won by 
Bernice Clements, 
1134 Geneva Avenue, 
San Francisco, California. 
Horrible dilemma of the absent-| 
minded professor who kissed the pilot | 
good-bye and took his sweetie for a| 


] 
spin. 





| 
| 
Second Prize of $250.00 won by | 
M. N. Crook, 
16 Columbus Street, 
Worcester, Mass. 


(THE COUPON BRINGS SEVEN COOL SHAVES FREE) 


. . NTIL you’ve tried Ingram’s when you use Ingram’s. It’s lotion, 
Mary had a little lamb— | you don’t know how cooling cream and skin tonic all in one! 
oe shat ve B nage nN , | and bracing your morning shave Because of three special cooling 
: or rm A P yo da — ‘| can be! For Ingram’s is cool... and soothing ingredients, it tight- 
j P “ | cool... COOL...COOL! It’s a ens and tones the skin when and 

Third Prize of $100.00 won by —_ _ — to your skin! It’s while you are shaving. 
Wilfred E. Bray, ifferent. It’s unique! 

' 81 ecenar Rene It was the first cream ever pri- That little coupon just below 
Springfield, Mass. marily planned to free shaving promises you seven crisp and glo- 

Would exchange a dumb-bell for a from the otings and Gunaets of a tious morning send-offs. 
parachute. FazOt. And — Ingram s Shav- Our sample may be no beauty, 
ing Cream those tiny, scorching byt it’s the most powerful per- 
Fourth Prize of $25.00 won by cuts and nicks are powerless! suader and the greatest gatherer of 


L. A. Wachlin, ‘ ‘ i 
: = a Never mind your Whiskers, friends any company has ever had! 


. S ! A i 
“Air today—gone tomorrow.” think about your Face to ery beatae ay ag he = 
= L after you’ve put , regr : : 
Fifth Prize of $25.00 won by aa your et A een , Saas aes 

john H. Heineman, face ‘will feel soothed — COOL SHAVES 


1612 Seaton Street, your skin will be invig- 


Pittsburgh, Pa. | Grated by this smoother, FREE 


This modern maid who tours the sky | better shaving cream! 


Demands the kind that satisfy. No lotions need apply 
The gentleman's in bad, I fear, BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. I'-89 


Unless he’s brought his landing gear. | 110 Washington St., New York 
ING § jiu 3 
I " 
Sixth Prize of $25.00 won by | I'd like to try seven cool Ingram shaves 
H. H. Daniel, Name 
5328 Bancroft Avenwe, | GHAVINGCREAM | | 


St. Louis, Mo. | 
The Lass Who Loved a Poor Sailor. | “Never mind your W biskers, City 


(Continued on next page) | think about your Face”’ 


























BE PREPARED 
-lake along Absorbine, K- 


Or for an outing — miles from 


home—suddenly a fall bringing 
painful sprains and bruises—the day 
is spoiled! No, it need not be if you 
use Absorbine, Jr. Rub it on full 
strength at once. It will reduce 
swelling; draw out inflammation. 
Absorbine, Jr.is antiseptic. When used 
full strength it eliminates the danger 
of infection in cuts, skin bruises, 
wounds and abrasions. For prompt 
relief use Absorbine, Jr. on wrenches, 
muscular aches, sunburn, insect bites 
and burns. Keep a bottle in the car. 
It is a reliable first aid—easy to use, 
and does not stain the skin. 


At All Druggists, $1.25 
Send for Free Trial Bottle 


W. F. YOUNG, INC., Springfield, Mass. 





; To Heal 
° Ca 
To Relieve Fe ——— Children’s 


Sunburn « : 











Life 


Seventh Prize of $25.00 won by 
O. W. Briggs, 
1153 West roth Street, 
Erie, Pa. 
A great perplexity of mind 
Is causing his confusion. 
He wonders if it’s always safe 
To jump to a conclusion. 


Eighth Prize of $25.00 won by 
Major L. D. Harvey, 
1300 Broadway, 
San Antonio, Texas. 
Two up and a long way to the green. 


Ninth Prize of $25.00 won by 
B. E. Isley, 
Ass’t Prin. High School, 
Lynchburg, Va. 
One swallow doesn’t make a sum- 
mer, but a lark may bring a fall. 


Riders of the Sage Cheese 


(Continued from Page 7) 


again reached the ranch the whole 
landscape was drenched with moon- 
light; in spite of his slicker a thin 
trickle of it ran down “Red’s” back. 
The girl with the golden hair had re- 
tired to her bedroom and was shoot- 
ing out the window. Nothing was 
left of it but the sash. 

“It’s only me, honey,” shouted 
“Red,” falling lightly off his horse. 

“Thank God you’ve come!” caroled 
the girl, a note of pure ghoulish laugh- 
ter in her voice. “I never believed 
you changed tHhat brand anyhow!” 

“Yore right, little gal,” said “Red” 
with a husky feeling in his throat, 
“T’m still smoking Bull!” 

Suddenly a prairie dog howled once. 
It was a signal. There was a crash of 
rifle fire; every window in the ranch 
house spurted flame. With a mocking 
laugh “Red” Ants flew into a million 
pieces. And not a moment too soon, 
either. 

(Publisher’s note: If you have en- 
joyed this stirring tale of The Great 
West you will be glad to know that we 
have discontinued this sort of thing 
and now publish only time-tables and 
pool tickets.) 


Movies 


(Continued from Page 23) 


The exceptionally fine photography in- 
cludes a number of scenes in which the 
camera has caught an unusual quality 
of beauty in fields of waving. grain. 
Dita Parlo, whose work you may 
remember in that other commendable 
Ufa film, “Homecoming,” is convinc- 
ing as an unsophisticated country lass, 
and Lil Dagover is generously endowed 
for the réle of the full-blown charmer 
who tried to steal Dita’s boy friend. 
After watching Lil go through her 


| vamp formation we are convinced that 























Planters Salted Peanuts are always 
as fresh as the latest Extra. Crisp 
as a newly printed newspaper. As 
big and plump as the Sunday Edi- 
tion. 


These wholesome, roasted, salted 
peanuts are the pick of the Virginia 
crop. “‘The Nickel Lunch’’. Sold 
only in the glassine bag with 
MR. PEANUT onit. Buy a bag every 


PLANTERS 
SALTED PEANUTS 


PLANTERS NUT & CHOCOLATE COMPANY 
U. S. A. and Canada 








the long dresses the gals wore in days 
gone by were more effective weapons 
for the stimulation of the male purse 
than the abbreviated costumes of to- 
day. It is a question as to whether the 
ladies of yesterday were modest or 
just smart enough to realize that the 
more you leave to a man’s imagination, 
the easier the appeal. 

“Hungarian Rhapsody” is worth 
while. 


IratT& FatHer: So this 1s the way you 


study Maritime Law? 


Jor Cottece: Yeh, this week we're taking 


up the “Hold of a Vessel,” 
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Why the Pipe 
is the sweetest 
of all smokes 





Some information for 
young men smokers who 
have never tried a pipe 





Mr. H. Curtiss, of 1689 West 13th Street, 
Erie, Pa., has written us the following letter: 

“Having just returned from my fishing 
camp in Northern Ontario, and in the re- 
flection of a fortnight of most excellent 
weather, wonderful fishing, and complete 
camp comfort, I feel an appreciation of 
Edgeworth is due as one of the principal 
factors of our enjoyment... 

“It is the unanimous opinion of the 
smokers among my party that Edgeworth 
is without a peer, and that its smoothness, 
fragrance, and fine smoking qualities are 
unsurpassed and unmatched, and I thank 
you for making it possible to obtain it.” 

Have you noticed the increasing number 
of pipe smokers among young men? Their 
growing preference for the pipe is natural 
enough. Tobacco burns better in a_ pipe 
than anywhere else. There you get its full 
rich fragrance. And, man, what a treat 
that is when you’re smoking Edgeworth! 
If you smoke and are a stranger to pipe 

pleasure, here’s an 
offer to you. Send us 
your name and ad- 
dress, and we'll mail 
you a generous trial 
package of Edgeworth 
Tobacco; free. Simply 
address Larus & 
Brother Co., 16S. 21st 
Street, Rich- 
mond, Va. 

If you don’t 
decide _ before 
you've finished 
your free trial 
package of 
Edgeworth To- 
baccothat 
you're going to 
be a life mem- 

ber of the Edgeworth Club, we’ll lose a bet. 
You’re the stakeholder. Is that fair 
enough? 





Both Edgeworth Ready - Rubbed and 
Edgeworth Plug Slice come in various 
sizes from small pocket packages to 
handsome pound humidor tins. ‘Plug 
Slice’ Edgeworth is packed in thin 
slices, for pipe-smokers who like to 
“rub up” their tobacco in the palm 
of the hand. 


+ . * 


On your radio—tune in on WRVA, 
Richmond, Va.,—the Edgeworth Sta- 
tion. Wave length 270 meters. Fre- 
quency 1110 kilocycles. Special Fea- 
ture: The “‘Edgeworth Club’ Hour 
every Wednesday evening from eight- 
thirty to te | Eastern Standard 
me. 









































From the New Books 


A thoroughly misspent life had left 
the Hon. Galahad Threepwood, con- 
trary to the most elementary justice, 
in what appeared to be perfect, even 
exuberantly perfect, physical condition. 
How a man who ought to have had 
the liver of the century could look 
and behave as he did was a constant 
mystery to his associates ... and 
when, skipping blithely across the turf, 
he tripped over the spaniel, so grace- 
ful was the agility with which he re- 
covered his balance that he did not 
spill a drop of the whisky-and-soda in 
his hand. He continued to bear the 
glass aloft like some brave banner be- 
neath which he had fought and won. 

—From Fish Preferred, 

by P. G. Wodehouse. 


It was one hell of a night with no 
provision for sleep. Jimmie McArtle 
. . . had dug his fox hole pretty close 
to mine, but it was too small . . . so he 
let one leg stick out. A big shell came 
over like an express train . . . and when 
it crashed, Blooie! the earth rocked— 
and Jimmie’s leg had stopped a piece 
of steel. . . . He'll be a cripple for life, 
poor fellow; yet the little devil laughed 
as he was being carried back and said: 
“Boys, I'll be thinking of you when I 
get between white sheets and have a 
swell nurse to feed me.” 

—From The Diary of a Rainbow 
Veteran, by Elmer W. Sherwood. 


To me Ireland always is the thatched 
cottage on the mountain side, the 
thunder of the hunt as it goes for 
Fairyhouse River, the grave, soft Irish 
voices. There is even a terrible black 
beauty about the mountain men as, 
mad with solitude and drink, they 
crash through a fair fighting. 

Even in our fighting we are cour- 
teous. We are a warlike nation, but 
we respect personalities. The story 
of the returned immigrant who, see- 
ing a certain turbulence in his native 
town, asked “whether this was a pri- 
vate fight or could anybody join in,” 
is not as ridiculous as it seems. It is 
the remark of a gentleman. 

—From The Rock Whence | 

Was Hewn, by Donn Byrne. 





IT COSTS SO LITTLE 
MORE TO PLAY THE 
BEST 


THE IMPORTED “BLACK” 


DUNLOP 


meshed or dimpled 
marked 
ONE DOLLAR 








Life 
LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s FresH Ain Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past forty-two years. In that time 
it has expended $476,000.00 and has given a 
happy holiday in the country to 52,000 poor 


Play £ he city children. 


Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 


a holiday for some poor child from the 
ey | | 4 V E R crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 
Contributions (which are acknowledged in 


Lire about four weeks after their receipt) 


should be made payable to Lirt’s FresH Atr 
Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New 
York. 


Previously acknowledged $26,374.77 


now only Kathryn H. Gilbert, Grand Rap- C ll o- I 
ids, Minn. .... 20.00 
C. &. M. Archer, Reading, Penna. 40.00 0 ene nn 
Miss W. F. Coolbaugh, Chic 100. 
Tob? a a. “ony Cincinnati 200. ees Lobsterala Newburg 


Mrs. S. E. Weil, Katonah, N. Y... 10.00 ‘ 
Mrs. R. D. Huntington, Mill Neck, HE day of the lobster palace a 
ae ce St ii seni gone ,.. but still with us is that 
And still the world’s Charles J. McCarthy, Flushing. . 8.00 king of all sea foods . . . Lobster a la 
: Guy K. Fullagar, Port Washing- Newburg. And now, for the first time, 
finest dollar ball ton, N. Y. 20.00 you can haveit at home... just asit 
Mr. & Mrs. George M. R. Buing, is served in the famous Hotel Sher- 
New York ..... ; 25.00 man. There’s no trouble preparing 
E. Dutcher, Poughkeepsie - 5.00 College Inn Lobster a la Newburg— 
Rose W. Terry, Forest Hills, N. 20.00 it is ready to serve. You'll find it a 

Many a golfer who thought the “In gratitude for Elizabeth, Wal welcome dish. All good food shops 
King a buy at $1 is rejoicing lingford, Conn.” 50.00 | sell it. College Inn Food Products 


° Mis -arri q all, ‘ x P 
at this news! 4 Carrie B. Beall, Hampton Co., Chicago. 


And we take further pleas- Mr. & Mrs. E. C. Weiser, Holyoke, 
ure in assuring the enthusiast i waa el lege Inn 
uring the enthusiasts “In Memory of Helena, Wallingford, — Col eg 
that the new price goes for the Conn.” 50.00 Lo b Ss 1a = er 

* 8 * ’ Mrs. J. M. Keith, Missoula, Mont 20.00 : 
original King —the world’s F. H. V., Hendersonville, N. C. 10.00 ala Newburg 


greatest distance ball—the Col. J. A. Benjamin, Garrison on fauuece wh 
world’ ‘ : Hudson 25.00 LLEGE | Giishes ole Kies. 

Id’s outstanding quality Helen S. Webster, Rochester, Minn. 20.00 tOBSsTER. Welsh Rarebit.. . Tomato ote Cocktail 
ball—known and sold on six W. L. Brown, Pasadena 25.00 caeeeee A) Chop Suey. ., Cream of Tomato Soup 
continents as “The King 0 Mrs. Gino Speranza, Irvington on Sa" 


Hudson 5.00 
Them All”, 7 H. Parrott, “Roanoke, Va.. 10.00 


i i ; J. A., San Francisco 1.00 
With the King selling * ha & Dick Dunning London, LIFE’'S THEATRE TICKET SERVICE 


this new low price no man Eng. 10.00 
need deny himself the best in Mrs. R. F. Bucuienn, Pasadena 5.00 598 Madison Ave., New York City 


° ' Juilet O. Ludford, Caracas, Ven- 
this year of 1929! oman 10.00 


Federal Paper Board Co., Bogota, Purchase Order 

N. 15.00 
W. R. q Houston, Tex. orn ae (Directions for using on Page 24) 
Alan Stevenson, Utica pee 20.00 
G. Howland Shaw, Washington 100.00 
William West Eaton, in Memory of 

Lizzie Blish Eaton. 20.00 I want seats for the following shows: 
Donald D. Smith, St. Louis 25.00 
Fuller & Lehman Towing & Wreck- 

ing Co., New York ' 100.00 . see teens 
Mrs. Vincent J. McAteer, New Name of show No seats Date 

York 20.00 
Mrs. S. P. Farr, Hackensack 10.00 
Willis B. Wood, Cherryvale, Kan 20.00 
Mrs. Grace R. Van Cleve, Erie, Pa. 5.00 
L. M. A., Brooklyn 15.00 
Camp Lenape, Tafton, Pa : 2.00 
Anonymous, Westport, Conn..... 10.00 
A Friend, Pasadena 5.00 
The Silvertown Company, London Mr. and Mrs. Henry W. Whipple 
Cranford, N. J. ; 10.00 
° ° ° Edw. Livington, Philadelphia. . 1.00 
“In His Name,” Haverford, Pa... . 5.00 
John Wanamaker Elvira Mengel, Mt. Kisco 10.00 
In Memory of C. A. Johnson...... 5.00 


NEW YORK Mr. and Mrs. Manuel G. Lopez, 


San Juan, Porto Rico : 2.00 
Sole United States Distributors Miss Josephine Cook, Merion, Pa. . 5.00 
D. S. Reed, Newark ; 2.00 
Bill Jones, Germantown, Pa 10.00 Address 
Clara M. Main, Lewistown, Mont. 3.00 
Anonymous Gift, Portland, Ore... . 100.00 Check for $—— enclosed 
Mrs. John Ewing, New York.... 25.00 








20.00 
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BROKEN 
DATES 


NO MATTER how many of 
them you average a week, 
there’s one you'll never break 
—not if you’ve tried it. That’s 
your daily shave with Squibb’s 
Shaving Cream. 

It’s 
quicker, smoother, less fussy 


For Squibb’s is real. 


—and you always have fresh 
cleanliness and soothed com- 
fort. It’s easy to get. All drug 
stores have it. It’s reasonable 


—only 40c a stalwart tube. 
© 1929 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


A SHAVING 
CREAM 


BY SQUIBB 





Life 


Mrs. C. J. McCormick, Highland 
Park, N. J. 

Mrs. Edw. Crabbe, Toms 
N. J. 

Orville Lee, Blackwell, Okla. 

F. H. Williams, Binghamton, N. Y. 

Nancy, Joyce and Danny 

Mrs. John Torok, Valencia, Pa. 

L. N. R., Middletown, Conn 

G. W. A. New York... 

H. S. Eaton, Westfield, Mass 

Marguerite B. Donnan, Schenec- 
tady. 

“A friend from Iowa” 

Fay Welch, Merrill, N. Y. 

Blanche L. Posey, So. Orange 

J. Graham Hunter, Vineland, N. J. 

Miss Ruth D. Gamble, Philadelphia 

“A. H. M.,” New York 

P. C. Z., Gladstone, N. J. 

Mrs. C. A. Collord, New Rochelle 

Mr. & Mrs. Stanislaw Gruber, Paris 

Anon., Sawtelle, Cal 

“In fond Memory of Shelley Hull” 

Mrs. Leonard Graham, Honolulu 

“A twelve year old of Scarsdale” 

Peace Dale, R. I. 

Mrs. C. T. Chase, Bala-Cynwyd, Pa. 

Mrs. Nathan E. Lewis, Plainfield, 
a ee 

In Memory of James Russell Hous- 
ton .. ae 

Lois W. Crane, Washington 

Ruth E. Purcell, Alliance, O.. . 

“The Millis’,”” Carmel, Cal. 

Frances H. Sidwell, Washington 

Ottilie H. Kroeber, Chicago 
“The Three Lyons’ Lemonade 
Stand” ; 

Mrs. R. C. Patterson, New Castle, 
Pa. 

D. A. Newcomer, Fort Humphreys, 
Va. 

Thos. B. Shaw, Worcester, Mass 

Mrs. W. B. Dickerman, Mamaroneck 

Mrs. Margaret R. Christian, Phila- 
delphia 

Mrs. J. W. McCrosky, New York 

Mrs. E. J. — Passaic, N. J. 

ee 4 

“New Mexico” 

F. W. C., Richmond, Va 

Alice L. Hilliard, Louisville, Ky.. 

Mrs. C. M. Amory, New York 

Miss G. R. Whittemore, Naugatuck, 
Conn. 

Miss M. F. Hunt, Portchester, N. Y. 

Clifton T. Barker, Kansas City 

Mrs. Anna B. Sherer, New York 

Ruth O. Rose, Western Springs, Ill 

I. A. F., New York 

Aron H. Jacobson, New York 

Mr. & Mrs. Justin W. McEachren, 
Portland, Ore. 

J. F. Maynard, Utica 

Miss Bonnell, Elizabeth, N. J. 

Mrs. John I. Sabin, San Francisco 

Anonymous, New York 

G. Allison Beer, Los Angeles 

Annie C. Crosby, Anacortes, Wash. 
Anne Lloyd, Ridgefield Park, N. J. 

Mrs. James Crowell, E. Orange 

Mrs. I. Sheldon Tilney, Orange 
N. J. 

Mrs. Forrest Hyde, Bronxville, N. Y. 

M. C. Prizer, E. Orange 

E. K. M., Victoria, B. C. 

Dorothy Alden Koch, Evanston, 
Ill. 

Mrs. L. C. Strong, Gibson Island, 
Md. 

Mrs. Helen B. Gilman, Worcester 

Harry Furniss, New York. . 

“Cash,” Oswego, N. Y. 

W. S. Borland, Oil City, Pa 

A Friend, South Bend, Ind. . 

Mrs. J. H. Young, Hanover, Pa. . 

Mrs. B., Waterville, Me 
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10.00 
10.00 
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5.00 
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10.00 
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2.50 
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20.00 
20.00 
10.00 


20.00 
100.00 
5.00 
5.00 
1.00 
10.00 
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10.00 
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10.00 
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500.00 
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COLONIAL 
ATKWAYS 


Wy HEN ou travel between 
cities bridged by Colonial 
Airways, shake the cinders and 
dust —go Colonial. Up in the 
air — minutes are miles — and 
every minute in a luxurious 
Colonial liner is enjoyable. 


Colonial’s resources assure you 
the finest in modern air travel 
— multi-motored air liners — 
veteran pilots—steward service 
—_ a to and from 
—— Colonial Airways, 
Madison Ave., N. Y. 


Newlork Aolon 


Two planes daily — transportation to 

airports —magazines, stationery, light 

refreshments provided. Flying time, 

1 hour, 45 minutes. Colonial Air 
Inc., @0 Federal St., Boston. 


New lok Montreal. 


Daily service each way, via Albany. 
Comfortable cabin planes. 4 hours to 
Montreal. Canadian Celonial Air- 
ways, Inc., 270 Madison Ave., N. Y. 


( Luftlo Svono 


Twice daily over Niagara, in cabin 
Sikorsky Amphibions. 45 minutes each 
way. Cee Western Airways, Inc., 
Rand Bidj., 


Colonial Flying Service 


— in the territories served by 
the Colonial Airways, maintain 
flying schools and distribute 
Fairchild, Challenger, Fleet and Pit- 
cairn planes. Complete maintenance, 
repair and service facilities are oper- 
ated at every important airport on the 
Colonial System and special charter and 
SS ee are carried out to and 
airports. 


























Write or Phone Nearest Office 
for Information or Literature 





LIFE’S Cross Word 


Picture Puzzles 


$100.00 IN PRIZES EVERY 
WEEK 


Ist Prize $50.00 
2nd Prize $25.00 
3rd Prize $15.00 
4th Prize $10.00 


Lire will run a new cross word pic- 
ture puzzle each week. After you 
have solved the puzzle see if you can 
find the correct title for the picture, 
the words of which are in the puzzle. 


After you have solved the puzzle 
and gotten the correct title for the 
picture, give your explanation of the 
joke in not more than fifteen words. 


The Editors of Lire will be the 
judges and the prizes will be awarded 
to the persons giving the correct so- 
lution of the puzzle, the correct title 
for the picture, and the cleverest ex- 
planation of the joke. In the event of 
a tie, the full amount of the prize will 
be awarded to each tying contestant. 
You may send in as many puzzles as 
you wish but none will be returned. 
The prize-winning solutions will be 
printed in subsequent issues. Send all 
puzzles to the Puzzle Editor, Lire, 598 
Madison Ave., New York. This 
week’s contest closes, Lire Office, 
noon, September 13. 


Across 


This is intense. 

Belonging to. 

Don’t get noisy over this. 

This is firm (abbr.) 

A hen party. 

What flew over the ocean. 

It’s hard to find a girl like this. 
What the girl you took out did. 
One of the Smith Brothers. 

Sun god. 

Comes before goodness. 

There’s no place like it. 
Toward. 

North Ipswich. 

This comes before a bottle of rum. 
Iced coffee. 

I am, contraction. 

Everything on the up and up. 
Direction. 

Behold. 

Out West. 


Puzzle No. 4 
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Winners of this Puzzle will appear in the Oct. 4th Issue. 


Small boy's Oh. 

What some of these leads are. 

Where your wife sometimes tells 
you to go. 

Don’t get mad when your sweetie 


does this. 


Down 


Mr. Byrd’s favorite trip. 

Exists. 

This can be a boat or a fight. 

A tip. 

The way to go in the world. 

Fortunately few women act this 
way. 


You'll die at this. 
The Head Man. 
Pronoun. 
Papa’s only boy. 
What the boom did. 
Not so well. 
The article at hand. 
The last word in “it.” 
A dog we all love. 
You have to sit down to get this. 
This is a bear. 
Exist. 
A state. 
Like this. 
The gent over there. 
THE PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 








THE NATIONAL AMATEUR 
MEET... PEBBLE BEACH 


/ 
/ 


; ‘ SUCH pinnacle sport events as 
‘The National Amateur Golf Championship 
at Pebble Beach, California, Studebaker 
straight eights and sixes throng the motor- 
park. Men and women accustomed to far 
costlier cars have turned by thousands to 
tudebaker, Builder of Champions. They 
e been drawn, not only by Studebaker 
rformance, which won and holds every 
cial stock car speed and endurance record, 

t also by the lively, youthful style, the 
ive and pulseless power, and the unique 
stfulness which Studebaker gives. Find- 
such spirit, smartness and travel ease, 
cars so moderately priced, motoring 
\merica has rewarded Studebaker with 


rid leadership in the sale of eight cylinder 


s. Illustrated is The Commander Eight 


uugham for Five... $1650 at the factory, 
iuding six wire wheels and trunk. Bump- 


and spare tires extra, 








Arwater Kent 
RADIO 


IN A FINE CABINET? YES, IF YOU WISH 


T'S as if you were to say toa 
master cabinet-maker: “This is 
the kind I want. . . this size, made 
in this way, decorated in this way.” 


For just as you choose appropri- 
ate clothes, just as you please your- 
self in pictures for your walls and 
furniture for your rooms, so you 
can suit your Own tastes in your 
Atwater Kent Screen-Grid Radio. 


The best of American wood- 
workers, designing cabinets ex- 


ry r r 


ON THE AIR — Atwater Kent Radio Hour, 
Sunday evenings, 9:15 (Eastern Daylight Time), 
WEAF metwork of N.B.C... . Atwater Kent Mid- 
Week Program, Thursday evenings, 10 (Eastern 
Daylight Time), wjz network of N.B.C. 


pressly for Atwater Kent R 
make possible this new freedo 
choice. You are not limited to 
or three models. From the sim; 
to the more elaborate—suit } 
self. A different Jooking radio 
every room, if you like! 
Whatever the cabinet, the r 
that gives it life is the true-t 
and extremely selective Scr 
Grid Atwater Kent. Though m« 
erately priced, it has become 


standard of comparison wherever 


people speak of radio. 


ATWATER KENT MFG. COMPANY 
A. Atwater Kent, President 
4753 Wissahickon Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa. 





